Alma Mater

In our hearts, in Carolina,
Stands our school so dear;
And to you our Alma
Mater,

Our hearts are always near.
Hail to thee our Alma
Mater,

Ever true we’ll be;

Hail to thee dear John C.
Calhoun,

Our own Academy!

168/Closing

On a cold winter day, Kindergarteners
play in the sand during their recess.

During lunch break, Kathleen Sim-
mons studies for an upcoming test.

-3;

Although they do not have their dri- Paige Farish and Robert McNair are
ver’s licences, Toby Hinton and Mi- in a furious battle with Paulette War-
chael Hiott believe they can handle ren and Luke Erwin.

the bus.



